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For Father and Son. i

IjIkI me doe i epresfin I,,,. io
of the nr-l' ' - hcie he winked

uu eye "and ymi f'eral autlioriiyi to
lo what we can di riuir tiioe nun to
their punishment, peiter rnousiilt-r- .

I'm n peaking le.w th a citizen as well
us a reporter."

There was much truth In what he
aid. but CaVdUiigU refused to go fur

titer iu the matter until he hud con-mlte- d

with Kedfieid. .

"Very well," replied Hartley. "That'll
lettled. By the way, who Is your pa-

tient?"
Eloquently. coiwUeiy, liom told the

story. "Just a poor old mounted hobo,
u survival of the cowboy west." he
Kiild. "but he had the heart of it- - hero
l:i hint, mid I'm di.iug my best to save
him."

"Keep him in the dail: that's the
lit.- -t theory oi under a red liht
White light brings- out ihe ulcers."

"He hates That's one rea
ion why I've opened the doors and
window s."

"All wrong Aceorling to I'lnsen.
be Wouldn't pit ill tile dark. However,
it doesn't manor mi a cowboy. You've
a great stmy yourself. There's a tine
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situation here, which I'll play up If
you don't object."

Cavanagh smiled "Would my ob-

jection have any weiuhfr"
The reporter laughed. "Not much

le got to in'.T back some sort of
game, Well, so long. 1 must bit the
trail over I he bill "

Cavanagh made civil answer and re-

turned to his patient more than half
convinced that Hartley was right.
The "power of the press'" might prove
to bo a very real force In this pursuit.

As the Journalist was about to
mount his horse he discovered I.ee
Virginia on the other side of the
creek. "Hello!" said ho. "I wonder
what this pretty maiden means."
And, dropping his bridle rein again,
he walked down to the bridge.

Swenson Interposed his tall figure.
"What do you waul?" be asked blunt-
ly. "You don't want to get too close.
You've been talking to the ranger."

Hartley studied him coolly. "Are you
a ranger too?"

"No. only n guard."
"Why are yon leav ing Cavanagh to

play it alone m there?"
l.ee explained "He won't let any

of us come near him."
"Quite right." rotorted Hartley

promptly. "They sliy smallpox has
lost Its terrors, but when you're eight
hours' hard trail from a doctor or a

hospital It's still what I'd call a for-

midable enemy. However, Cavatingh's
immune, so lie says."

"We don't know that." I.ee said,
and her hands came together In a
spasm of fear. "Are you a doctor?"

"No: I'm only n newspaper man. but
I've h. lot of experience with
plagues of all sorts -- bad the yellow
fever in Porto Kleo and the typhoid in

South Africa; that's why I'm out here
rlcoehettlng over the hills. But who
are you, may I ask? Von look like the
rose of Sharon."

"My name is I.ee Wetherford," she
answered, with childish directness, for
there was soiitliiiig compelling in the
man's voice and eyes. "And this Is

my mother." She indicated I.ize, who
was npproaching.

"You are not out here for your
health," he stated, rather thoughtful-
ly. "How happens it you're here?"

"1 was born here-- in the Pork."
His face remained expressionless

"I don't believe it. Can such maidens
come out of lloaring Fork? Nit! Hut
1 don't mean that. What are you
doing up here In this wilderness?"

I.ize took a part in the conversation.
"Another Inspector?" she asked as she
lumbered up.

"That's me." he replied "Sherlock
Uoluies, Vidocip all rolled into one."

"My mother," again volunteered Lee
Hartley's eyes expressed incredulity,

but he did uot put his feelings Into
words, for he perceived iu Eize a type
with which he was entirely familiar-o- ne

to be handled with care. "What
are you two women, doing here? Are
you related lo one of these rangers?"

Eize resented this. "You're asking a
good many questions, Mr. Man."

"That's my trade," was the un-

abashed reply, "aud I'm not so old but
that 1 can rise to a romantic, situa-

tion." 'hereupon he dropped all di-

rect interrogation and with au air of
candejf told the story of his mission
Eize, entirely sympathetic, invited him
to lunch, aud he was soon in posses-

sion of their story, even to the tender
relationship between Pee Virginia and
the plague besieged forest ranger.

"We're uot so mightily disinterest-e- d

lie said, referring to his paper
"The ltoundup represents the uew

west in part, but U-- tis the new west
means opportunity to loot water sites
and pile up unearned increment. Oh,
ves, we're on the side of Ihe fruit and
alfalfa grower, because it pays. If the
l oss of my paper happened to be in

t lie sheep business, as Senator Blank

White is, we would sing a different
tune, or if I were a congressman rep-

resenting a district of cattlemen I'd be
very slow uboi't helping to build up
any system that would make me pay

lor my grass. As it is, I'm commis-
sioned to make it hot for the ranch-
ers that killed those dagoes, and I'm
coing to do it. If this country had a
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CIIAI'TEK XX.
WITH THE AID OK THE PHKSS.

VlJ!ilNIA was now living a

LEE rotnuuee strangei- - uiiU mure star-lllu-

than nny sin- - ,h;nl ever
roiiil. In Imagination slip was

ulilo to look back ami Uowu upon the
I' rk us If she had been earrieil into
another wmM-- u world that was at
cuee (iriiiieval, yet lieaceful; a world
of iJreainiiiK trees, shifting streams and
silfiit peaks; a realm in which law
it lid order reigned, maintained by one
determim d yf!fif man whose power
was tleiivetl from the president him-s- i

lt. Slu- - Ml safe entirely safe for
Just across the roaring niuuntain tor-
rent the two intrepid guardians of the
fmest were einainped. One of them,
ii Is true, eame of Swedish parentage,
and the ether was a native of Eng-
land, hut they were both American iu
the high sense of being loyal to the
federal will, and she trusted them
more uiuuestiouiugly than any other
men In all that west save only Ited-liet-

She hud no doubt there were
alieis eipially loyal, equally to be

trusli d. but she did not know them.
She r.se to a complete understand

mg of (avam.gli's love for "the high
country" mid his enthusiasm for the
. aii.se. a cause which' was able to
orlug together the student from Vale
and the graduates of Kurgcn and of
oxford aad make them comrades in
preserving 'the trees and streams of
,he mountain slates against the en- -

niachmeiiis of some of their own cltl-.eii-

who were openly, shortsightedly
and cynically bent upon destruction,
spoliation and misuse.

She had listened to the talk of the
forester and the supervisor, and she
had learned from them that Cavanagu
was sure of swift advancement now
that he had shown his courage and
his skill, and the thought that he
might leave the state- - to take charge
of another forest brought her some
uneasiness, for she and Lize had plan-

ned to go to Sulphur City. She had
consented to this because it still left
to her the possibility of occasionally
seeing or hearing from Cavanagh. But
the thought that he might go away al-

together tool; some of the music out of
the sound of the stream and made the
future vaguely sad.

For the next two days Cnvnnagh
slept but hi tie. for his patient grew
steadily worse. A the Hume of his
fever mounted, Wetherford pleaded
for air. The ranger threw open the
doors, admitting freely the cool, sweel

mountain wind. "lie jnlght as. well

.inn m. .ie win ng lo coin lutliil-caie- .

ami in-- , pet ei in in her some-
thing i. , lingered on. questioni-
ng. 1 hen he lose. "1 must be going,"
lie siid to I ..... You've given me a
lovely afternoon."

I.ee Virginia was all too ignorant of
the ways of reporters to resent his
note taking, and she accepted Ids
hand, believing him to be a sincere
admirer of her ranger. "What are you
going to do?" she asked

"I'm going back to Sulphur to spread
the report of Cavamiah's quarantine."
Again that me- niug smile. "I don't
want any other newspaper men mixed
up In my game I'm Lonesome Ned in
stunts like this, and I hope if they do
come up you'll be judiciously silent
Goodby."

CHAPTER XXI.
wn MKitFotiD 1'assks nt.

after the reporter left

SOON called to Swenson: "The
man can't last through

such night as last
night was, and I wish you would per
suade Mrs. Wetherford and her daugh- -

ter to return to the valley. They can
do nothing here absolutely nothing.
Please say that." '

Swenson repeated his commands j

with all the emphasis he could give
them, but neither I.ize nor Lee would
consent to go. "It would be heathen- -

lsh to leave him alone iu this lonesome
hole," protested Lize.

"1 shall stay till lie is free," added
Lee. And 'with uneasy heart she
crossed the bridge and walked on and
on to waul the cabin till she was close
enough to detect tjje lines of care on
her lover's haggard face.

"Stop!" he called sharply. "Keep
away! Why don't you obey me? Why
don't you go back to the valley?"

"Because I will not leave you alone
1 can't! Please let me stay!"

"I beg of you go back."
The roar of the stream made it nec-

essary to speak loudly, and he could
not put into his voice the tenderness
he felt at the moment, but his face
was knotted with pain as he listed.
"Don't you see you add to my uneasi-
ness my pain ?"

"We're so anxious about you." she
answered, "it seems as though we
should be doing something to help
you."

Ho understood and xvas grateful for
the tenderness which brought her so
near to him. but he was forced to be
stem.

"There is nothing you can hing

more than you are doing.! it helps
Ljne to know that you are here, but

you must oi truss the bridge. Please
go back!" There was pleadhig us well
(is command in his voice, and with a
realization of the passion his voice
conveyed she retraced her steps, her
heart bent ing quickly with the joy
which his words convoved.

At sunset Kedh'eld returned, bringing
with him medicine, but no nurse. "No
body will come up here," he said. "I
roekon-Ko- ss is doomed to fight it out
alone. The solitude, the long trail,
scares' the bravest of them away. 1

tried and tried-n- o use. Eleanor would
have come, of course demanded to
come-b- ut I would not permit that.
She commissioned me lit bring j'oii
both dowu,to the ranch.'"

Lee Virginia thanked him. but reit-
erated her wish lo stay until all .pos-
sible danger lo Cavanagh was over.
' lieuMeld crossi d the bridge and laid
Ihe medicines down outside the door

"The nurse from Sulphur refused lo
come when she found that her patient
was in a mountain cabin. I'm sorry,
old m:Mn I did Ihe best 1 could."

"Never' injhd." replied Cavanagh.
"I'm still' free from any touch of
fever. I'm tired, of course, but good
for unolher night of it. My main anx-
iety concerns Lee. (Jet her. to go

io mo wlih.,vou if you can "
"I'll do the best I cau," respouded

Kedfieid, "hut moauwhlle you must
not think of getting out of the forest
service. I have some cheering uewti

far 'you i,e presMcnt has put a
good lu.-il- l illio the chiefs place."

Ca aiiagh'a face lighted up. "That'll
help some." he exclaimed. "Put who's
the man?"

Kedfieid named him. "He was a
student under the chief, and the chief
says all riirht. which satisfies uie.

re. he's a real forester and
not a political jobber or a corporation
attorney"

"That's good." repeated Cavanagh,
"and let," he said sadly. "It leaves the
chief out just the same."

"No; the chief is not out. He's
where he can light for the idea to bet-
ter advantage than when he was a
subordinate under another man. Any-
how, he asks us all to iine up for the
work and not to mind him. The work,
be 'jays, is bigger than any man.
Here's that resignation of yours," he
said, taking Cavanagh's letter from
his pocket. "I didn't put it on tile.
What shall I do with it?"

"Throw it to me." said Cavanagh
curtly.

Redtield tossed jt oyer the hitcluug
pole, and Koss look it up, looked at il
for a moment in silence, then tore it
into bits and threw it ou the ground.

"What are your orders. Mr. Super-
visor?" he asked, with a faint, quizzi-
cal smile around his eyes,

"There's nothing you can do hut
take care of this man. But as soon

3 you are able to ride again I've got
some special work for you. I want
you to join with young Bingham, the
ranger on Rock creek, and line up the
Triangle cattle. Murphy is reported
to have thrown on the forest nearly a
thousand head more than his permit
calls for. 1 want you to see about
that. Then complete your maps so
that I can turn them in on the 1st of
November, and about the middle of
December you arc io lake charge of
this forest iu my stead. Eleanor has
decided to take the children abroad
for a couple of years, and as I am to
be over there part of t lie time 1 don't
feel justified iu holdiug down the su-

pervisor's position. I shall resign in
your favor. Walt now!" he called
warningly. "The district forester and
I framed all this up as we rode down
Ihe hill yesterday, and it goes. Oil,
yes. there's one thing more. Old man
Duuu"

"I know."
"How did you learn it?"
"A reporter cWine boiling over the

ridge about noon today wanting me to
give him the names which Dunn had
given me. 1 was strongly tempted to
do as he asked me to you know these
uewspaper men are sometimes the
best kind of detectives for running
down criminals but on second thought
I concluded to wait until 1 had dis-
cussed the matter with you. I haven't
much, faith in the county authorities."

"Ordinarily I would have my doubts
myself." replied Kedfieid. "but the
whole country is roused, and we're
going to round up these men this time
sure. . The best men and the big pa-

pers all over the west are d'euianding
an exercise of the law, and the re- -

Ward we have offered" He paused
suddenly. "By the way, that reward
wlllconie to you if you cau bring
about the arrest of the criminals."

"The reward should go to Dunn's
family," replied the ranger soberly.
"Poof chap, he's sacrificed himself for
the good of the state." i

"That's true. His family is left in
bad shape"

Cavanagh broke off the conversation
suddenly. "I must go back to" He
had almost said "back to YVetherford.
"My patient needs hie!" he exclaimed.

"How does he seem?"
"He's surely dying. In my judg-

ment he can't last the night, but so
long as he's conscious It's up to me to
be on the spot."

Redflcld walked slowly back ncross
the river, thinking on the patient cour-
age of the ranger.

"It. Isn't the obvious kind of thing,
but It's courage till the same." he said
to himself.

ro bk continukd.

die of a draft as smother." was bis
thought, and by the usi- of cold cloth?
he tried to allay the itching and the
pain.

Wltli the coining of the third ni:hl
Wetherford was 11 onsi ious and un-

recognizable to any one who bad
known him In the days of "the free
range." lie was going as the wild west
was going, discredited, ulcerated, poi
soiled, incapable of rebirth, yet carry
lug something fine to his grave. He
had acted the part of a brave man:
tlnrt shall be said of him lie had
gone to the rescue of the p"or I'asipie
instinctively, with the same reckless
disregard of eoiiseiincnccs to himself
which marked his character when n

( cow boss on the range he had set

aside the most dillii tilt tasks for his
own rope or gun. His regard for the
ranger into whose care he was now
about to commit his wife and daugh
ter persisted in spite of his suffering
In hitu was bis hope, his stay. Once
again, in a lucid moment, he reverted
to the promise which he had drawn
from Cavanagh.

"If 1 go you must take care of my
plrl take care of I.ize too. Promise
nie that. Do you promise?" he Insist-

ed.
"1 promise on honor," Koss repeat-

ed, and, with a faint pressure of his
hand iso slender and wcakl. Wether-
ford sank away Into the drowse which
deepened hour by hour, broken now
and then by convulsions, which wrung
the stern heart of the ranger till bis
hands trembled for pity,

The day was well advanced when the
sound of rattling pebbles on the hill
back of his cabin drew Ids attention,
and a few moments later a nran on a

weary horse rode up to Ids doiu; and
dropped heavily from the saddle lie
was a small, dark individual, with
spectacles, plainly of the city.

"Beware! Smallpox!" called Koss as
his visitor drew near the door
..The newcomer waived Ids hand con

temptuoiisly. "I've had It. Are you
Ross Cavanagh V"

"I am."
"My name is Hart lev. 1 represent

the Denver Kotindup. I'm interested

"V AYi... . -
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"I'VIB HAD IT "

In this sheep herder killing merely
us areporter," lie added, with a Heel-- '
lug smile. "Did you know old man
Dunu of Deer Cr.eek had committed
suicide?"

Cavanagh started and bis face sot

"No!"
'"They J'nii nl bim shot through the

neck and dying-th- is morning. As lie
was gasping his last breath he said.
'The ranger knows,' and when they
asked. 'What ranger? he said. 'Cava
nag!.' When I heard that I jumped a
horse and beat 'cm all over here. Is
this true? Did lie tell you who tin"
murderers arc?"

Cnvanui-- did iiot answer at on- e

He was like a tn.-- ti caught mi n sway
Ing bridge, am! his first Instinct was
to catch the sv-ki- to get his balance,
"Wait a minute. What Is It nil to
you V"

Again that peculiar cilii iU.htcd !Ve

small ni:iii's 0- -. ' Mine face
"It's a line detective stunt, and.

It means per i oiuuio and
uichhe a lioi -- i." I can't wait: you
cau't wait, lis up to us to strike
now. If tiie:-- e men knew you have
their names they'd hike for Texas or
the high seas, ('nine now! Everybody
tells me you're one of these Idealistic
highbrow rangers who care more for
the future of the west than most
natural born westerners. What's your
plan'.' If you'll yoke up with mo we'll
run these devils into the earth ami win
great fain- - and you'll be doing the
whole country a service."

The ranger studied the small figure
before him with penetrating ga.e
There was deliberate fearlessness in

the stranger's face and eyes, ami, not-

withstanding his calm, almost languid
movement, restless energy could be
detected in his voice.

"What is your plan?" the ranger
asked.

"Get ourselves deputized by the
court and jump these men before they
realize thai there's anything doing.
They count the whole country on their
side, but they're mistaken. They've
outdone themselves this time, and a

tremendous reaction has set iu, Every-
body knouts you've held au even hand
over these waning Piets and Scots,
and the court will he glad to deputise
you to bring them to justice. The old
sheriff Is paralyzed. Everybody knows
that the assassins are prominent cat-

tle ranchers, and yet uo one dares
move. It's up to you fellows, who
represent law and order, to act quick."

Cavanagh followed Mm with com-

plete comprehension, and a desire to
carry out the plan seized upon him.

"I'd do it If I could," he said, "but It

happens I am nursing a sick man. I

tim perhaps already exposed to the
Paine disease, I can't leave here for a

week or more. It would not be right
for me to expose others"

"Don't worry about that. Take a

hot bath, fumigate your clo'.hir.g.

shave your head. I'll fix you up, and
I'll get some one to take your place."
Patching sight of Swenson and I.ize
on the bridge, he asked: "Who are
those people? Can't they take your
liursing job?"

"No," answered Cavanagh bluntly.
"It's no use. 1 can't join you in tills,
t least not now."
"Put you'll give mo the. names which

Dunn gave you?"
"No; I can't do that. I shall tell the

supervisor, and he can art as he sees
fit. For the present I'm locked up
here."

The other man looked the disap-
pointment he felt. "I'm sorry you
don't feel like opening up. You know

perfectly well that nothing will ever
be done about this thing unless the
ncuxg insists huou It. It's uu to you

if i
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man like Cavauagh for sheriff we'd
have the murderers in two days. He
knows who the butchers are, and I'd
like his help. But he's nailed down
here, and there's no hope of his get-

ting away. A few men like him could
tlvilize this country."

Thereupon he drew rroni three pairs
of lips a statement of the kind of man
Koss Cavanagh was, but most signifi-

cant of nil were the few words of the
rirl, to whom this man of the pad and
.pencil was a magician, capable of ex-

ulting her hero and of advauchi r light
iiud clvllizurion by the mere motion of
Ids hand. She liked him and grew

'
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